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HE almost nimulunegpl publi-
eation of three volumes of
travel and adventure.in a little
‘known and sparsely populated
Bouth American country suggests ‘im-
mediately that the country is of par-
tlevlar prescnt-day interest. Upon in-
quiry, suck interest ‘is found to be
threefold : Remarkable natural - re-

American) investments and recent

loans by Amerlean bankers sgeregating |

soma twenty-odd milllons of dollars,

Bolivia, midway down the western
const of South America, includes an
arez that approximutes the rnmbinpd|
areas of France and Spain. While lit-
arslly on the coast, it has no ports of
its own, having lost such important |
ecommereial points through wars withi
its more powerful neighbors. [Its popu-
jation, half Indian, numbers sabout
three million.

From the standpoint of natural re- |
gources, Bolivia contains almost un- |
Hmited supplies of “tin, copper, gold. |
gllver, tungsten, in the mountains; oil
In the low couontry; ecoffes, sugar,|
¢ocon, grain, in the valleys, as well as |
pasture for huge herds of eattle” An-|
other interesting though not na:urnli
yesonree is the supposedly vast amount |
of buried tremsure running back to|
days of Spanish and the earlier Inea
eonquests, This wealth, however, but
artizlly aceounts for currsntly stimu-
iated interest; similar wenlth is pres-
ent in _manv other sectirns of the
southern American eontinent.

MNor in itself does the foreign for-
tune privately invested in mines, plan-
tations and commercial ventures jus-
tify any anwsual American interest;
anch investments, again, are genernl |
threughout all of Central and South |
America. One looks further. and the
following paragraph, quoted from “The
Freeman” of ‘October 11, seems to ad-
mit far more light upon the subject:
“Rolivia has alrendy obtained a loan of |
324,000,000, i return for which Amer-
ienn bankers “have stepped into the|
Banca de-lan Nae¢lon, and a commission
of three members, including two Amer- |
sans, has been apoointed to take com-
mand of the revenues and fiscul affairs
of the nation™ If this is true Ameri-
cens may well regard Bolivin with an |
actual and increasing interest. The|
eountry — and  its - future — deserves |
watching; and intelligent watching will
require some knowledge of the land |
iteelf.

With its remarkable range of climate |
and altitude, Bolivia presents a ru-l
markable geographic aspect. C. !I,l
Prodgers divides it very simply into]
four zones sccording to altitudes. The !
first consists of peaks and mountains |
gbove the snow line, the highest peak,
being something over 20,000 feet. The |
gecond zone Is the plateau region, vary- |
ing from 8,000 to 14,000 feet, possessed |
of the “purest atmosphere in the
world,” a mining country, noted also
for ity exportiations of chinchilla furs.
The third zone, semi-tropical wvalleys,
affers a mild climate that permits the
rafsing of “all kinds of fruit"” and
offers much game. The fourt' includes
low lying lands of the Beni, Madeiro,
Mamore, Tipauni, Challana &nd other
tributaries of the Amazon, and lands
sloping to the River Paraguay. “This |
[the g@urth zone] i m great rubber:
ecountry in the Interior; very heauntiful
and very unheslthy. To get to it you
have to cross the highest ranges of the
Andes. There is plenty of game, but it
{s very hard to get at.” ¢

0f the three volumes covered in this
review “Six Yeare in Bolivia” is by
far the most informative and im-
portant. A. V, L, Guire studied mining
sngineering at Columbia end Lehigh
universities after receiving his earlier
sducation in FEurope and England.
About ten years ago he was sent to
Hollvin as renresentative of an English |
mining syndicate, where firet he man-
aged a tin mine. Later, afier a short|
period of road bui‘mimf, he supervised |
the ersction of e dredge for gold on
one of the lesser tributaries of th:
Amnazon. Though his aectivities were
limited to. the northwestern section of
Bolivia, his secount of the country ap-
poara to be brond and complete, cover-

ng & wide range of subjects that in
¢lude not only. types of mining, but
manners of travel through mountaine,
plains, jungles and rivers, as well aa
descriptions of native tribes and
methods of living.

In the six years of work he fune-
Honed not only as an engineer but as
doctor, judge, merchant and chief. His
experiences brought him into cloge con.
tact with ‘Thetives, with “tropical
tramps"'—whites, with more fondness
for drink and travel than for work—
with major and mizor Bolivian officials,
and with numerous other Amsricans or
Europenns like himself engaged .as
representatives of foreign mining and
trude syndicates. Recurrent uattacks
of malaria! fever forced him eventually
to leave the country. '

Mr. Guise writea competently;  his
fneidents and anecdotes are chosen
with the skill of # man of letters. A
brief quotation from his jungle notes
will suffice us an example of his color-
ful descriptive passages: "Overhead, a
low-hung sky of darkest purple and of
rose-leaf texture. . . . On every
side is the age-old Jungle, dark and
mysterious, brooding ss if it were &
living thing. girdled by the broad river
that gleums and flashes in the moon-
light. Palm leaves, stirred by the
feint breeze, are rustling seftly, with
& dry, sibilant sound, as though ghosts
were whispering. On s breath from
the forest is borne a perfume sweet
snd memory-heunting, which lingers
£ 1+ moment and is gone. Now and
afmin. distinet from the noises of the
night, come the long, shrill whistle of
the tapir and the savage micuw of &
hungry tiger-cat. There i3 a crashing
ane swishing in the trees that edge the
=lenring, and the darh rorms of a troop
of lemurs can be distingunished, leaping
i= ihe topmost branches, uttering, st
the sight of man, their shert, coughing
Asnger eignal” . . .

- .

L

“Adsentures §a Bolivia” deals with
the experiences of its author,
Prodgers, an Englishman, in churge of
s latge racing stable in Chile, who in
1808 wa< enguaged to explore the Chal-
jans country (the Challana is one of
the Amazon tributaries flowing throuzh
northwestarn Bolivia) and to arrange
with the savage tribe of that name for
inree acale exportation of rubber.
Hitherto rubber had been exported in
rather a haphazard and small way by |
the Indians and their ountlaw white |
allies. Every other whiie man who '
had endeavored to negotiate with the |
Indians of the sect’on hed been driven |
out, and some kad lost their lives. Mr,

Prodgers, & huge fellow, no.less a good | Herald and Examiner”

ort than a good sportsman, sne-
2.ded in his mission in sp'te of being |
cted as o government spy, wims
ning the Indians to his side after &
v8 hours' speech before hundreds of
she natives assembled to treat with
him. An ironie end to his dengerous
ignrne and hard-won agreement was
e fa?lnte of his employers to avail
themselves of concessions granted.
His later adventures in fruitlessiy
seeking buried treasure conclide the
volume.

The hook ls attractive for its simple
out. Oceasional pas-

frankness through

sources, foreign (many of which mre|

| best peets are up teo,

| “Dorothy Dances.”

~ Booming Bolivia

th Fuessie

and practical but dyoll comment and
SUgZCEtions.

and attractive color sketches by the
author. & A
L ]

“Three Asses in Bolivia” is a tedl-

better have stayed at home” sort. The
suthor was bored and discommoded
from the time he left England, during
| his various trips through South Amer-

where his most important travel ad-
Junet was a bettle of scent c¢arried in
celf-protietion ogainst the stench of
the towns and their inhabitants, to
*he time he and hig wife, referred to
as “The Half,” returned with a ship-
load of wealthy South Américans and
British'“bounders.” ! The international
wnanana of the southern continent was
a griat trial, as were its strikes, its
“Bolshevik” labor leaders and its ai

of German influnence.
“ers from a severe attack of nost-war
Hunphokis.

Near the end of the book—it would
have been somewhat more fortunate
had he assumed his armament at the
beginning—Mr. Portman explains his
travel attitude by applying these re-
marks to the content of his work: “If
any one tel s me that this is an ingular
point of view 1 most cordially
agree with him. Insular I am and pro-
pose to remain. For the longer [ live
and the more I see of other nationa
the more | am persuaded that England
is the only country in the world and
the English and Scotch the only people.
Time after time, both in war and ip
pence, the thing is proved. i
defy the world to produce anything
like onr combinstion of character and

capacity. For generosity, courage,
readiness, husiness honesty, treatment
of women, charity, sensze of duty,
honor, humor, cleanliness, cheerful-
ness, capabili and high mind and
‘oyel head, all the tests by which a
| nation can be judged, where in the

vorld wil]l yon I!:nd men like ours, or,
still more emphatically, women?" =

The cuusge for interest in Bolivia is
perhaps made clear, Another queition
presents itself and "1 defy the wgrld'
to answer it: Why sre there written
such “travel” books as “Three Asses

| in Bolivia"?

Magazine Verse

ANTHOLOGY
Zoran,

THE BOOKMAN oF

VERSE. By John Farrar,

F YOU want to know the trend of |

current poetry you do not have

to read a dull tome on the sub-

ject by some aspirant to a Fh. D.

Instead, there is “The Bookman
Anthology of Verse” which John Far-
rar, with discerning judgment, has
compiled from “The Bookman's" poetry
files over a period of the last eighteen
months, And since most of the im-
portant American poets, and ® fev_l:
British, contribute to “The Bookman,
this volume is representative of the
best contemporary verse.

Not only may you know what our
but you may
meet them as well. For Mr, Farrar,
who by acquaintance or correspondence
knows all of them, has sketched, ‘I:!rm'l‘l:.f
and with revealing phrase, a picture
of each poet in advance of his con-
tribution, adding thereby a charming-
ly intimate touch to a book already
informal in the arrangement of
muterial, I-Inplpr is tre effect.
reading that Milton Raison is a dork-
hairéd youth of eighteen and, like Rod-
erick Random, with adventure at sea to
ciente around him a picaresque legend,
one is prepared to find in his sonnet
“BaMed” traces of autobiography in
miniature.
a: a pale, slender woman
withdrawn and shy.”

gonalities of Sara Teasdale, Amy Low-|yo

ell, John Dos Passos, Aline Kilmer,

snjres bubble with uneonscloua humor

In addltion to a score
of photographs are a half dozen naive

ously humorsus and generally unin-
teresting travel book of the “I might

iea, during. his short stay ir Bolivie,

The anther s%l}gf N

James Joyce, author of “Ulysses,”” “A Portrait of the Artist a» &
Young Man® and “Dubliners,” carvicatured by Stuart Davis

Recent Sea Fiction

E! Milton Raison

girl is his long lost daughter. As a
wind-u% Red Paw! has, Biack Pawl
killed, Blaek Pawl kills Red Pawl while
he {8 dying, the man who killed Black
Pawl dies in irons, Ruth marries Dan
Darrin, and a fust God luoks down be-
nignly on 1t all

Just a8 we have & vague feeling that
we've aeen the story screened, we have
a vague feeling thot we've read worse
books. But we can't exactly rememver
when, nor whs:;

. °

The other book, “Vanderdecken,” by
H. de Vere Stacpoole, is somewhat bet-
ter, This too {s written with one eye
on the movies. Vanderdecken is a
modern pirate who holds up yachts and
robs the passengers. The book opans
with Hank Fisher and George Du Cane
organizing an expedition to cateh Van-
derdecken and win the $256,000 reward.
They are joined by a third man, Bob
Candon, who comes at'the last moment.
Candon, it latter develops, is Vander-
deeken, He really robbed yachts in a
Robin Hood sort of way, not because
he was a eriminal., There is o girl too,
a movie actress, who falls in love with
Candon.

Candon geta Into pretty serious trou-
ble several times. But when he does
ou grin hagpi]y. because you know he
& going to be vindicated, Despite the
obvious situation, the hook is good
reading. Stacpoole has humor, an easy
Sunday mazagine style and an eye for
tricks that hold the readsr. Some of
the revelatione are ntart!ing, and there
are times when you wonder how on
earth Vanderdecken is going w;f“ out
of his present mess. ut he does it,
nmlj the way he does 1t is quite origl-
nal.

As interpretations of sea lifs both
“Vanderdecken" and "Black Pawl” make

good scensarios.

Miss Brown’s “Old Crow”

OLD CROW. By Allgs Browi. Macom!illan.
HEN the universe disclosed
its eoil of barren pain to
Ivan Karamazov he respect-
fully returned the ticket. He
could not accept the world
as anything but the torture chamber
of the Grand Inquisitor, nor in the
eariier and weaker manner of Raskol-
nikov did he ever find peace out of
pain or benevolent design in a nature
founded on mutual destruction. Mad-
ness was the price of his rebellion,
but he preserved the scathless paszsion
of his sou; that wou:d come to no terms
with the heartless mystery of life.

{ Hamilton, whom in his vigorous middle ' : noti
age he loves and does not know that | dered technique of her deliberate prose.

a| Yet this ancient scribbler is too simple
utile young man who writes| # device for solving the riddles of

its he loves, and young Richard Powell,
After | rather [

the Benfts and many others are caught

in the noose of a swift, sure phrase.

Of all the verses—and there is va-
riety to tempt many tastes—the re-
viewer liked best Louniz Untermeyer's
It-is as rapid and
vivid as a dream, with the breathless
frecdom of one of Brahms's Hungarian
dances,

Mr, Farrar, In 2 modest preface to
his anthology, asks that we leaf it
through. It iz no onerous task he
requests, so attractively has he pre-
sented hin offering, Indeed, one might
hesitate carrying the book Inte the
street, for its cover fa bright vellow,
splashed with the blue of flag-lilies.
But poetr
for. the fire during the winter months
and the volume will harmonize nicely
with the colorful furnishings of the
modern home.

EDWARD L. DONAHOE.

An American Opera

Co-0-ZA. B Theafors Sterns, Ths
Cornhill Puhftnhlnz Company, Boaton.
F MR, GATTI-CASAZZA wants to
add a real nevelty to the pro-
ductions to be offered at the

Metropolitan Opera House this
season, he should communicate with
Theodore Stearns, an American com-
poser, who has just completed a grand
opera entitled “Co-o0-za."

In his quest for grand operatie
materinl of distinetly American fiavaor,
Mr. Stearns has wizely shunned the
Indian legends which have geduced zo
many composers to their artistic doony
The American Indian seems to us to
be representative neither of American
civilizat'on nor temperament, nor yet
of the background from which we are
sprung.

Instead of going to the redskin, Mr.
Stearns hns gone thousands of years
further back and has seized upon At-
| lantis, the c¢ontinent supposed to have
| occupied a space extending from Egypt
to Wyoming, including the ares now
covered by the Atlantic Ocean. To the
{ Atlantis  idea the composer has
| joined the Edgar Allan Poe ides, and,
| thns equipped ms to material, he has
 appreached his task with the addi-
| tional  equipment of being able to
| write convincing dramatic dialogue
and to composze a fitting score.

The scene opens in a Broepdwsy
theatre, then s- fts for the two main
: cote to Atlantis ~ist before its fall, and
; closes with an epilogue again lajd on
| Freadway. If Joseph Urban ever gets
hold of “Co-0-za," he wil] have stag:
| pictures to work with that Wagner
| never dreamed of. The savage splen-
dor of the Atlantis settings. combin-
ing gorgeous architectural cunning

| with sonhisticated ease, would engross
i the gifted Urban, ! 5

Theodoro Stearns was born In Ohio
and concucted grand opers as a youth
in Bavaria; he has condoeted many
light operas on Broadway, including
Kreisler's “Apple Blossoms” He s
now musical cri'ie for “The

“Co-o0-za," happily, is not

has remained so persistently identified
with grand opera. The names of the
charactérs are intended to supgest the
nomenclature of 10,000 years B. C.. ana
are constructed of simple hyphenated
sounds. The approaching fall of At-
lantis is adrotly handled, and the
slender volume, strangely enough the
work of an Arm;lrican jonrnalist and
composer, s well worth

those bookehelves t b ginoe o
the obvious und the popular.

NEWTON “UESSLE

;

is most frequently read be-

In the preliminary chaptera of Miss
Alice Brown's “0Old Crow"” John Raven
likewise returns the ticket.
accept the world after the war, or a
hateful legacy binding him to adminis-
ter a sentimental charity. In the hdeak
uplands of New England he hopés to
find that
ried him by the disillusion following
the war. Instead he is meshed in the
ginister network of a new tragedy.

To his hillside cabin comes Thra
Tenney, uncouth in grammar and lovely
in appearance, fleeing from the jealous
madness ol a husband who has “found”
religion. Raven's hermitage Is fur-
ther complicated by the arrival of Na

poetry.
In despite of his rejection of the

world Raven busies himself in the Ten- | compound made up of all the fairy god-

neys until the inevitab e comes to pass
in the sad fashion of these New
land dramas. Nan refuses young
In

ung Powell, and then smothers the
baby. Tira drowns herself In the
convenient mountain stream; young

struction work in France, and Raven
finally brings himself to say, “Kiss
me, my Nen."

L]

Through the interminable leiaure of
Miss Brown's recital sounds mourn-
fully the old eorrowful dilemma of
the world, How can we trace the in-
tention of & divine beneficence In &
universe steeped in death? At first
John Raven does return the ticket,
though nol respeetfully; but it turns
out to be a return-trip ticket, and he
comes to ‘“adore and accept” the
universe through the discovery of a
manuscript written by Old Crow, the
former ocecupant of his cabin.

The scnool of New England fiction

marooned in middle life, farmsteads
vowed to mortgages, and the garrulous
wisdom of ‘“queer” characters. Old
Uiow I8 no exception to the estab-
lished rule. He is another of the
“queer ‘uns” without whom no tale
of the New Egland village is complete,
In his very odd moments he writes a
dairy of metaphysical speculations
ranehed in the vernacular rather more
than less. When Raven mcquires this
widly we must not prepare ourselves
for the shuddery tales which diaries
found in moldering atties are wont =o
delightfully to unfold. Old Crow does
not  give us another “Melmoth the
Wanderer” or ({(despite his name)
“MS. Found In & Bottle” or even
“Northanger Abbey.,” His chronicle
negotiales only the sternest inguiries
into the destiny of man. ;

0ld Crow has refused the world;
but by the coming of an inner light
he is won to the mysterious ways of
Providence. He questions, but he ac-
cepts; he adores, even when the rab-
bit's scream in the claws of the owl
tells him' its leit-motif of horror in-
forming the supposed harmony of
things. Old Crow directs the narra-
tive like an influential and inspired
vogi fathomless in wisdom. In him the

Chicago |

! over]oaded!
| with the melodramutic elantran that |

hiet keep away from |

New England dead command, When-
#oever Raven is torn with doubt of
theshalf-mad Tenney, the inarticulate
vut ever lovely Tira, the impulgive and

JH-W[R}
VLR £

—~The Moscow Art Theatre
ls Comingl
—Balief"s Chauve-Souris Is Here!
What Do You Know dbout the
Home Stages of These Artisis?
Read in this new volume the fas-
cinating story of the entire fange
of drama and ballet as developed
in Russia. Introduction by Nor-
man Hapgood. Sixty illustrations
in black and white and four in
full color.

BRA‘.!E Bookstores, $3.00
bl S
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uietude and reassurance de- |

Powell recovers and joins the recon- |

By A. Donald Douglas

He eannout

1

mn.

ng- |

Elinor Wylie is pictured Powell, but still Raven does not relax kings of literature,
“modest, | from his secrupulous bachelorhood.
The elusive per- an effort to kill Raven Tenney shoots !

owes its inspiration largely to maids |

Republics

resourceful Nan, the blundering young
Powell, who is it that unwinds the
tangled doom of fate? 0O!d Crow him-
gelf rides in the whirlwind and so
J.rects the storm that although Tira
dies, yet is Tenney saved by forgive-
ness, young Powell By the “leaping
ntelligence” of France, and Nan by
love.
. . .

With all reapect to Miss Brown's
deep seriousness and always admirable
competency of style, it must be con-
fessed that 0Old Crow is too impee-
cable in propheey, Ltoo often quoted and
consulted, & deus ex machia always
petting down from the driver's seat to
start the clogged engine, a veritable
bogey resolving the grotesque alterna-
tives of life into a luminous pattern of
final eestacy. No manuscript could so
print its screed into the substance of
the present. No ghostly dead 'hand
could 8o often pat the quick on the
back and send them tripping down the
rose-bloomed paths of hiappiness.
Crow i8 too good to B

BLACK PAWL., By Ben Ames Willlama.
tton & Co.
VANDERDRCKEN, By H, de Vere Biso-
‘ ‘ LACK PAWL,” by Ben Ames
B Willlams fs the sort of
which you are sure you
saw in the mavies once. If not, yeu
the movies, That's whkt the book is:
# movie yarn, The appropriate chnr-
blurb eslla it “A strong, rough sto
about strong, rough men and a woman."
know that no /mattsr how wrough
the men or how strong the story the
all—God bless her; The plot is esl-
culated to stir great emotions.
schooner. Red Pawl is hia son and
first mate, who hates him. Dan Darrin
has never been drunk and believes in
God. To thia Schooner comes n South
| to sail for home, The scene ia set and
the action begins, Like & good movie
subtitles. For instamce:

YHe was eager to read each chapter

something—perhaps it was her own ret-
icence—held his tongue.”
when we stepped into that flame, hand
in hand, we burned like welding metals.
we were welded like the metals, flesh
ond flesh, soul and soul.”
Paw] tries to kiss Huth, the maiden, in
her cabin, She submits and something
Later he discovera he is right, The

Translated from tha Danish by Frithjof

Thiolsyvig A frod A, Knoof
thav-Zorn, Amherst Bools Marshull

Jones Company.

to one in reading the nhove

bhooks is the difference In the

Russia end Germany. “The Red
Garden,” which paints the portraita of
and small official reacting to Bolshe-
vism, is written by a young Danish
cial capacity. The sketches are bril-
liantly written. Sometimes the bril-
ness, Coming from an organized,
pesceful country, the Dane h.a & con-
sometimes adds spice to his portraiture,
but sometimes annoys the reader very
is delightful reading.

L] L] L]

social disturbances one is usunally
| bored by long passages of pageantic

poole. MuBHride & Co,
book, a pleturization of
are sure you are going to des it in
geters are all included. Even the jacket
Myithout looking inte the book you
woman remains a woman throughout it
Black Pawl is the captain of na
is the second mate, who has blue eyes,
Sean missionary and his ward, who wunt
book the action ia interspersed” with
and each page of her Book of Life. But
“There was a flame before us, and
Burned, yet were not consumed! And
The dénouement is terrifying. Black
creeps inte his heart. It is an instinct,
THE RED GARDEN. By Henning Kehlar,
GERMANY IN TRAVAIL. By Otto Man-
HE first realization that comes
reconstruction period between
the Russian peasant, merchant, soldier
diplomat_who visited Ruasia in an offi-
lisncy {s carried to a point of brittle-
tempt for the conditions he finda, which
much. But for the most part the book
In reading books that have to do with
Old | de=eription wherein the nuthor fails to

e true, and too | catch the color of that which he wishes
dead to be so oracular.s No one wants |ty deseribe. To see this difficulty ad-
to impench Miss Brown's conscientious | mirably surmounted, read “The Red
workmanship, her all “too eareful eX-| Garden.” Kehler has a&n  ingenious
position of human motives, the or-|pattern of phrasing, particularly in
description, which holds the eye. His
chapter on Russian cavalry, for in-
stance, is A masterpiece. Here the
author drops every trace of & super-
tilious tone. He beeomes warm and
vympathetic and succeeds in meking
the cavalry march ncross the pages.

His characters, which are obvicusly
caricatures, give the impression of he-
i"i skilifully drawn. The chapter on
“The Red Garden,” the heart of the
tbook, is without doubt the finest.
It acts as a core areund which
the other chapters are built, The nar-
rative of the Soviet leader who pas-
cionately makes a speech defending the
man "w{o for two thousand years in-
nocently had been chained to the pil-
lory of a capitalistic interpretatio of
history” comes as a thrilling climay as
gripping as any detective story, when

existence,
Old Crow la simply an ectoplasmic

mothers and rich uncles from Australia
and upright judges and open sesames
and gods of the machine and invisible
Ivan Karamannv
gave only his just and sober due to the
rusty devil who brought back from the
other world tales so appallingly dif-
ferent from Sir Conan Dovle’s joyous
news from nowhere. Miss Brown, how-
ever, gives “0Old Crow" not only the
fnrtoﬁ intereast of tears, but the ‘entire
capital, We beg leave to protest that
“0ld Crow" is =altogether too very
much of a muchness,

ar the orator unveils the statue of Judas
. DEIaW € Iscariot]! Then the peogle shout, and
DELAWARE AND THE BASTERN | the bands play, while the mad leader

BHORE By Bdward Noble Vallandig-
ham. J. P, Lippincott Company.

HE early history of the penin-
sula is here summarized malnly
‘ to make clear the Interrelation

runs down to kiss his people. The
clamor and the ﬁasaion are interpreted
in o manner that sweeps the reader

away with admiration.
L] L L]

German department, was sent by Am-
herst College to Germany in the sum-
mer of 1920. He remeined till the
winter of 1821 Interviewing public per-
sonages, watching the reconstruction,
sounding the political and artistic en-
deavor of the people, and his.book con-
taina the report. Professor Mantifey-
Zorn has aone his job thoroughly., His
book is'a gincere and well-written pisca
of academic journalism. One marvels
at the dogmatiam and solidity of the
German people, Though the preszsure
of a social and economic upheaval was
not so great on Germany as on Russia,
Germany had the problem of diplomatic

crush it as a nation. HRussia, with its
absolute extremiam, escaped that. Yet,
by Professor Manthey-Zorn’s book, one
sges that Germany has borne up under
the yoke admirably. This was due in a
good measure to the fact that the coun-
try did not go to pieces physically, as
did Russia. Germany’s problems were
mainly mental, The split in Conserva-
tiva and Socialistic ranks
manifest itself actively enough to ruin
that country. The government is in-
secure while facticns quarrel among
themselves incessantly, The average
citizen is stubborn and dogmatie, Ha
refuses to be swerved from his politi-
cal beliefs. He refuses to compromise,
And in the drama and younger gen-
eration he will find, if not a solution,
at least a stabilization of his problems
Professor Manthey-Zorn dsvotes the
heart of his book to a discussion of
art in Germany. He points out how
the extreme radicalism, if not inanity
of dadaism, which grew into a pawer-
Egl fn%. ?i?d the protect've conserva-
ism o e university greu urni

to the Middle Ages and CEthoPicitu;n:;':
tempered by the modern educational
system, which has been elaborated to
take in workmen'’s orpanizationa, Plays
will be atudied first by having them
read by prominent actors. For musie
skilled orchertraz will be used, There
will be museum excusions and a resur-
;-:;Pim:; of r.fim Wandervogel, the or-

zation of youth 7
erful before t}l"la SLAnAR AN i

compromige to face that threatened to |

did not |

New Books Recety

THE COABTS OF ROMANCE. ]

fiabatln  Froderick A. Stokes

HE abovs book is one of the most

I delightful accounts of travel we
have ever seen, Crosbie Gurstin,

who is known to “Punch” renders

as “Putlander,” combines so much ho-
mor with the geography hnd history the
book contains that the readér Is In-
atructed painlessly. If the reader re-

fuses to be Instruected, he ean give
himself up to amusement. There are

% Croab

lays it ‘on a bit thiek. In fsct, he will
recite a story one hears in music halls
in order to illustrate his point,

But he does this with & magnitude
fhat is charming, and doean’t ask for
belief. The language is racy, the ex-

ressions collognial. Veri often there
is a phrage of besuty tucked in among
the slapstick. Crosbie has a knack of
deseribing in flashes, which is a relief
after the broad canvasaes of the other
travel books, The story he tells is
about a trip through Spain and Mo-
roeco, both countries apparently having
vast humorous posgibilities, The
trains are composed of toy cars and an
engine, which lies waiting for applause
after it has aceomplished a hill. The
mere figure of a policeman is sufficlent
to cause tears of laughter to form in
the eyes of the beholder,

Ing the book that there never were
such funny countries on the face of the
earth. If you are juded with the ob-
yvious humor of oor threaters and news-
Rnpers. pack up your trunk and go to
loroceo. Thera~you will live and die
lsughing. 1f you want romance, dark
alleya full of black-eyed zenoritas, bull
fights covering &n acre with gore, an-
cient mausolenms, lacy temples of Arab
congtruction, relica of the Inguisition—
g9 to Spain. There- one sips red and
purple wines, comes to his hotel in the
wee hours of the morning and fights
statues hulking In the hallways, mia-
taking them for marauders.

Also, wonld you be moved to verms
a8 Crosbie was, just go
“Down Channel”—down i tha foam-

besprent

Blue highway to Romance,

The verse that illustrates the book iu
good, but rather conscious as though
Crosbie felt he had ‘to write a poem
about certain thinga like skies and
senoritas. He ls in his best etyle
when he writes:

When passengers lle pale and prone

with cushiona on their middles;

When soup abruptly jumps the plates

nd soup pletes jump tge fiddles;

When ladies live on multed milk and

gentlemen on whisky,

Then yoy're in the Bay of Biscay O!

in the Bay of Biscay.

The book, though, ia cne of the few
travel books that will hold a reader’s
interest from cover to cover. So if you
can't go to Morocco or Fez, there’s an
excellent substitute within reach.

THE TRAIL OF THE WHITE MULE.
By B. M, Bower. Llitle, Brown & Co.
CARNAC'S FOLLY. By Bir Gllbe
Parker, J. B‘ Lipglncuu Company. i
-

A thoroughly Western writer whose
work has never received its just due is
B. M. Bower. She has never professed
to be anything but a spinner of yarns
to divert an idle hour, but there has
always been an authenticity abont
them, & genuine smell of sagebrush
and saddle leather, which many of her
more pretentions rivals lack. Her
humor, too, is native and unforced, and |
lingers in the mind. I forget how muny
years it is since I read a short story
of hers entitled “The Coming and Go-

times, very few times, when Crosbie

One gains the impression after read- |

1 atead of writing ont
memaories, nndgtlx:u;hfttr;;
Or is it the biight of the
fallin on her?

out the case of
there can be no :mfe“dgi
Lady of Shalott felt wh Wt et gy

“The ecurse has nomp“ the ey
“Carnac's Folly" has nﬁth{{q

work.
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ol ¥ smut

| ALthor's name. It {s hapd &
"
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Moviey

| believe that he metgal ey
'pEot might not seem It,ao-rw *n
it were not so baldly p’ ok
| where are those sunvitiep gf o :
wherewith Sir Giibers used b
his melodrama? ke thty
| For a sample of his presdat it
| take such sentences ga these: wer
[ did for many dugs, and say a8
i hair down and harsd neck, ng Wh
i-and modest as a female m;!rt "m
Should what? gne “k{r &
Further on: “Carnae, OVercome by
sadness, put his arms srgyy hb'
| kissed her mouth, her ey,,"‘k o o
| ravenously.” On this perform. ¥
Iad; commented: “No men Loty
father has zver kisned me u&:‘a
makes me, oh, so l‘r-.iar)hhh[w
Pot, certuinly, for a young. Hhere
she had had a previans WF.I': By
made it elear T econid have
!qxuriea money counld by -w HF
riage!” To be sure, marrlagg s "0
thing of a luxury. And w:}.ﬁlg [
|a fact which asthors should by
stantly in mind. They mﬁ“
pensed with, i
‘o criticize this one ot lonk

| eruelty. And to relate the sis e
leave nothing for the ru::lp.m
covery. Sir Gilbert's recent d.m“
the movies is truly mamm‘
view of what they have dene ty ﬁh
& novelist, .
[ i
IN LOTUS LAND JAP
| G Ponting. Dutton, A By hotwe
THE FEEENTIALS OF A ’
| BRNMENT. By P oy,
r| Putnam i ""‘NM
| THE GLORY OF ENGL y
|  HBtephen Cr}!-.—'r‘-r.g. }_’ul;.“:'“l-’lm ,
| AN OLD WOLF'S FAvC
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DAYS OF THE COLONISTE. & LA
preay. Stokes, b i

TWIN TRAVELERS I[N CHINA A
JAPAN. By Mary 1 Wade. Stoxm

K.]A_{filfl.;frfpo' IN OZ, By L. Frank Bam

eilly & Lee

THE BIBLE IN GRADED ETOMT.
C. B. and B. D. Baker.gdbingdcn Pra

PANSY BYES By Bessie  1ouge
SBpragus snd Devine Jews!) o

THE TEENIE WEENIER UNDER %1

ROBEBUSH. By Willlamm  vopiig
Borgfalfs ye T8

A WORLD WORTH WHILE. B ¥
Bnogere. Harper, : 33 ‘

INITIATION, HUMAN ANT SOTAR™
Allce A. Baslley. Ludifer N“"
Company. RO Vot 4

LETTERS ON OCCULT mgmm
By Alre A, Balley., Lucifer}
Company, 3 Rt

WHERE THE SN SWINGE K
Barrstt Willoughby. FPuuis ]
THH RBEAL LINTOIN, oy
Welk., Houghton-Miffila .;m
THE CZECHO-SLOVAK RE £
Clsar and Pokorny. Flsher Ja
THE BOY JESUS AND HIS SORFAX:
IONS. By Rufus M Jones Hatm

ing of Almighty Voice,” but I have not
forgotten the story. She used to write
about Montana chiefly; but her last|
tale, “The Trail of the White Mule,” |
iz laid in southern California and denls |
with rum runners instead of ecattle
rustlers; so much of old lawlessness
lingers along that desert border land.
It is really a series of short stories,
with the same hero, Casey Ryan, ex-
prospector turned revenus agent for
fun, throughout. And it is not quite

THE TURNED-ABOUT GIRLS ¥y Bu-

iah Marie Dix. Macmiilas

WISP, A GIRL OF DUBLIN. By sy
rine Adams. Macmlllsn. "

THE WESTERN RACES AND THE
WORLD, HEdited by F. 8 Nara O3
ford University Fress .

REFLECTIONS. By Dr und Presd
Moffatt-Yard, 3 .

THE STAG COOKBOOK. Cell, by 0. Mat
Sherldsn. Duran

THE CUPY CATS By Lucretiy Burn

STREETS AND SHADOWS 8y Mareds

de Acosta Moffatt, Yard

R 80 good as her Montana tales. It iz | ..o 1 et
as if she were looking for a thems, in- mr:‘f e
3 S——

Throughout- the book the author
brings to view a chaotic Ruwsia that
is nowhere near the solution of its|
problem. His visit having terminated |
in the early part of 1919 makes his!
stories m little out of date., But the |
ittitude of the Russian is undoubtedly
the same to the present day. One
gathers from Kehler that the once im- |
ﬁerinl country is now a land of débris, !
unger, tragedy and death of ideals
und hope, The essence ia tragic. One!
regrets the talented and artistic Rus-|
sian who has gone to hia ruin. At'
r,il_-nos Kehler breaks through and weeps
with the reader. He holds out no hope
or a successful reconstruction. The

book is almost an epitaph.

L ) - L]

BUTilln ::rninz to “Germany in Tra-
vail” there is hope in

Professor Otto Manthey-zg:rl:f?o atgi:ae‘l

The Mother o_f_ All Living

By the Author of
“Simon Called Peter”

_HILDEGARDE HAWTHORNE: “Those wh
interesting story, who feel the thrill of adv;tgrgal:e. f.ozn“:l It.:i;hm::t‘!

ing real men and women are going to find a great delight In this

African novel.”—New York Herald,

LOUISE MAUNSELL FIELD: “Far and
ing character in the book is the vivid, passi:::tza t?:wﬂ;ﬁgtigtﬁ-r?lt
less and strong-willed, but generous Pamela, who :iabbled in n"tria":iga

arts and ran strange risks, beside
cellent motives."—New Fo;-k T:':::sP laying an uglyf_game from ex-

of ita parts and the relation of
the whole to Its neighbors and to the
country at large. This book does not
pretend to be a history of Delaware and
the Eastern states. That history has
been written in large and in little by
many competent hands, but it contains
much historical matter introduced by
way of illustrating phases of industrial
and social develcpment, and Lhere are
personal and loeal incidents and ance-
dotes illustrative of the character and
temperament distinguishing a people
iselated in some measure for three
centuries by the peninsular geography
of their home. It is an interpretatior
of the rare and somewhat elusive
charm of a region distinguished by
the variety of its quiet landscapes, the
rich freshness of its woodlands and
the unique beauty of its waters,

DOROTHEA L. MANN: “Mr, Keabl
but it has grown with use. He is a bi
‘Simon Called Peter,” and he hag stage
book with a meaning and it possesses

e has power we knew before,
nger man than when he wrote

a vaster scene , . . this i
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pal ambitions.”
Ledger.

to Turkey up to the

matic power and interest,

“Its interest is o
I predict a g
it."—Major
Harbord,

ompelling and
great success for
General James G,

e,

— Philadelphia” Public

Illus. $5.00.  Fourth large pﬁming ready.

present day,

” Written with a fine and
beside “The Americanization

Frontispieces in

LETTERS OF |
FRANKLIN K. LANE |

“An invaluable contribution both to histery and fize literature.”

“As 2 textbook in Americanism the vol-
ume is invaluable. 1t ought to be read
by every young man who has an

y politi-| full of warm

ness and a

UNDER

FOUR ADMINISTRATIONS

i Memoirs and Recollections of Oscar S. Straus

~ The Services of Mr. Straus
Roosevelt and Taft—transce
markable life, from his e
the days of slavery through

his sensational appointment

Of Ed“’&rd Buk“ m(,ug

Profusely illustrated with original. phl‘_’f_og"ﬂph! and contemporary caﬂo}:ﬂ el 1
JOHN BUCHAN’S HISTORY
OF THE GREAT WAR

With an Introduction by Major General Hnrbord. :

the essentials of the
Field Marshol Eobertson.

“You can read this history as
casily and with as much inter-
¢st as you can read a movel.”
~—Country Life,

color, @grd\?s maps. 4_{:92%3&", bmd,w

“Among the great letters of literature.
Neither controversial nor critical. but

‘ ; generous a
others.”—Baltimore Sun.

under four Presidents—Cleveland, McKinley 7-5';-
nd party politics. His own story of his long and #& |
migration out of Germany to a little Georgia town i8 |

makes a record of achievement filled with drae

engaging simplicity, this autobiogr.phy takes pl

—Indianapolis Siar

(J.

human interest, friendli- {
ppreciation Of
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